D Wwitte is neuer good 
till it bee deerely bought: 

So frends vntill their truth be tride, 

may paſſe fo: thinges of nonght, 


ER Foz kreendſhip all in wozdes, 


a kinde of flattringe is. 
And if J thinke my woꝛthieſt frends 
map be abuſde by this, 
J ought in plaine flat termes 
to ſhewe him what I thinke, 
And blaze the meaninge of my minde 
by paper, pen, and Inke. 
Becauſe the does be barde, 
where my good will ſhould pas: 
And buzzinge Bees do cræpe in place, 
where Churchepards credite was. 
The lowlers mery pype 
betraies the carcles byꝛde: 
And flxringe fawners lye in waite, 
togeue their frends a gyꝛde. 
When foztune turnes hir face, 
| beware the Sprenes ſonge : 
Beware the buſte Clawbackes fine 
| whoſe frendſhip laſtes not longe. 
Thinke vou the flyes do flocke 
aboute the fleaſhe in vaine⸗ 
Moth not the Ber ſeeke out the flower 
ſome honp there to gavne: 
Do courtiers all fo; loue, 
appꝛoche the pꝛinces gates ? 
Doth plainneſſe tn theſe double dates, 
repatre to great eſtates⸗ 
N9 ſure in maſkinge robes 
gocth miſchicke mufflcd nowe : 
And ſubtile leightes with ſnakiſh ſtings, 
do lodge in ſmilinge bꝛowe. 
And pour affccions blinde, 
hath you bewitched ſo, 
Pe haue no power to finde pour freendes, 
no: to deſcerne vout lo. 
Pe fill the fle linge files, 7 


LILLE LOO OLD LOL LOO an ann nn gay 
4) 3 


Ulhat ſhould we iudge of them, 
that ſtare in fa:c; ſtills 

Where lo, foz all their curtſie great, 
they beare but ſmall god will, 

And where they ſeldome come, 
but when ſome ſute they haue: 


CThep make a ſigne to ſ& my Lozde, 


pet ſecke by lle ight to crave. 
What makes them watch their howzes, 
and thzuſt in thickeſt pꝛeeſt. 
It is fo2 freendſhip that they bcare 
vnto a certaine leaſe. 
Pp Lo2de muſt helpe to get, 
now crowche and knele they all: 
Now ſtand they vp like ſaindes in ſhine, 
vz! napld againſt a wall 


Now figge they here and there, 


as thoznes were in their helcs 


| Now erudge aboute theſe whtrlegigges, 


as woꝛlde did runne on wheles. 
Now caſt they frendly lokes, 
all ouer the chambers gaye . 
Now geue they place as God were there, 
now turne they euery wape. 
Now talke they trimme in pꝛinte, 
and pꝛate of Robin hod: 
Much like the knightes of Arthers conrfe, 
that knew full well their god. 
Some thꝛough a finer meane, 
do crepe in credites lappe : 
And vale their bonettes by deuiſe, 
as favour folowed cappe. 
Suche Juglers blcare your cles, 
and ſmile within their lac: 
hen honour in his harmles mode 
Doth belt of them belæue. 


; Were you but once a dape, 


in ſimple ſeruauntes place, 
Andlike aloker on pe ſtode, 
to pꝛie vpan this caſe: 
Chen ſhould re thzoughly ſ&, 


and let the nædie lacke: who plaics the wilp fore: 
And ſharpe their tæth whoſe crafty tungs And how the Wolfe can frame himſclfe, 
can byte behinde your backe. to d:aw in poke like orc. 
J p2ay vou tell me now, Then ſhoulde the muflcd men, 
if hap woulde let vou lde, ſhew fozth their faces bare 
How many would thzough thick e thinne And therby noble hartes ſhoulde learne 
. foz loue with you abide: to knowe what flatterers are 
Perhaps a heape of ſuche The glozp of pour ſtate, 
could hungry hangers on, heaues vp pour hed ſo hie: 
Whoſe nature geues the courte afpgge That many thinges ds ſcape pour bewe, 
when woꝛldly hap is gon. whiche we ſe full with eye. 
Can you not ſe the cauſe, And who is now ſo bolde, 
that bzinges them ſwarminge in? that dare flat warninge geue, 
And where the wherle ol Foztuneſwayes, To uche as in toppe of pompe, 
the wozlde fauour winne 7 oz p2incelp plaſures lypue. 
ad not pour elders wiſe, A muſe what new founde chaunce, 
god triall of ſuche trathe : hath ſo diſguiſde the (fate 
Did vou not ſ& what woozthy wittes Chat men oft times foz ſpeakyng plaine, 
at length were lefte in laſhe: do purchace endleſſe hate. 
Bp truſtinge ſome to farre, Chileſt fraude and fainedchere 
and heapinge hope in thoſe doth euell honour fade : 
Chat ſcemed fronds to outwarde ſight, And noman dare a plaiſter geue, 
and pet were ſecrete foes z to heale the wounde in derde: 
Dlet me licence haue Full fickle ſhall you walke, 
to painte theſe pecocks out, and neuer wante diſeaſe. 
Whoſe fethers waucrcth with the winde They ſhould be banicht from pour courte 
and ſo turnes taile aboute: that are ſo glad to pleaſe; 
Pet flicker with their winges, With twittell twatlpng tales. 
to faune the face awhile, Che truth like larm bell. 
Untill their ſodaine flight they take, Should ſhoztly ſounde in tender cares 
and ſo their freends beguile. and learne pou to do well. 


Then tomy power J was, 
Ad vnto whome Jdayly wiche, 


Nun 


Thurthyardes farewell. 


Bat ſure the ſwerteſk nuttes 
do noziſhe wozmes apace, 
And flat ter ers of the fineſt ſtampe, 
in courte haue fineſt place. 
J am to plaine therefoze, 
my penne hath dzunke to muche? 
An alie hed makes idle hande, 
the quicke toncre to touche. 
ap, nap, ſome one mult ſpeake, 
although the vice it bee: | 
©z cls the play were done ve wot, 
then Loꝛdinges pardon mee . 
Foz fre of cuery Þance 
I thanke the gods Jam, 
And ſerues no turne but foz a vice, 
ſince firſt to tourte J came. 
To make the Ladies laugh. 
that leades the retchles liucs 


ho late, oꝛ neuer wodcocke like 


at later Lammas thꝛiues 
Det il the fole had gotte, 
at his depart inge thence 


A night cap, oꝛ a motley coate, 


dz els ſome ſpendinge pence. 

It dad bene well enough: 
but nothinge there J founde 

Foz nothinge from their budgets fell 
they were ſo ſtraitly bounde. 

Ye lie ſir Daw in dede, 
canft thou ſo longe be there. 


But needcs mult fall into thy handes, 


ſome paringe of the peare z 


A hungrp paringe Lozde 


he hatg that there doth weight: 
He watcheth like a gredy hounds 

that ſtandeth at reteight: 
That oft foz la:ke ofgame, 

rannes home his panche to fill 
On ſterues in foꝛeſt oꝛ in parke, 

at leaſt at kepers will. 
Lohe what to courte he bꝛought 

it is touſumed and gone 
And there the flcaſh of euerp iointe, 

is woꝛne vnto the bone. 


Che carraine crowes of Cheape 


in ſteung bones ſo bare 


Would clap the fell in counter to, 


to bzeede him further care. 


Nay fie on ſuch god hap, 
on Souldiers faith J ſweare: 


To ſell the Courts and Cittie bothe, 


and he that takes me there. | 


Let him cut of minecares, 


and llitte my noſe aright 
And make a curtoll of the beaſt, 
that hath a hed ſo light. 
Co linger out my peeres 
foz mone ſhine in the well 
A pod, a hod,fo; ſuch a fle, 
a bable and a bell. 
A coxcombe is to god 
foz ſuch a calfe 3 trow. 1 


As ol my Loꝛde my leaue J take, 


ſo now againe 3 go. 


here foꝛtune ſhall aſigne, 


my \kaffe to light oz fall. 


And thus J know a truer freende, 


was not amonge them all. 


to pou and all pour race 


moze bleſſe happe and grace. 
FINIS, ꝙ Clanchyarde. 
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